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The t rage die of 

OH RichardlYorke is too farre gone with griefe. 

Or elCe he neuer would compare between?,. 

King. Why Vnckle,whats tkematterr- 
Torts. Oh my liege, pardon me if you pleafe, 

Ifnot,I pleafd, not to bepardonc d,am content with all ; 
Seeke you to feize and gripe into your hands, 
Tsheroialties and rights of banifht Herford? ' 

Is not Gaunt dead ? and doth not Herford liue? 

Was not Gaunt iuft ? and is not Harry true?. 

Did not the one deferue tahauean hey re? 

Is not his-heyre a well deferuing fohne? 

Take Herfordes rights away, and take from time 
His Charters and his cufloiharierights ; 

Let not to morrow then enfue to day : 

Be not thy fetfe 5 For how art thou a King, 

But by faire fequence,and fucceflion? 

Now afore God, Godforbid I fay true, _ 

If youdoe wrongfully feize H’erfords right, 

Gall in the-Letters patents that he hath. 

By his attonrnies generall to fue 
H*isliucry,and deny hisofferedhomage, 



J. UU iUIC dfUlUUtailu un^uivunv^w, 

And pricke my tender patiened to thofe thoug. 

Which honour and allegeance cannot thinke. • 

King. Thinke what you will, we feize into our hands, 
His plate, his goods, his-money and his latid. J 

Turk.. lie notheby the whiltjniy liege farewell. 

What, will infoe hereof' therc’-s nhne^arvtell : 

But by had eour fes may he vnderftoody 
That their euents can neuer fall out good. 
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Exit* 


we win tor ireianci, anarrs time i trow 5 
And wecrcate-in abfence'bfburfelfe, • 

Our VnckleYoidceLotdGouei-noilhofEnglandj- 
•la: iacisiiuft^aud'-alvv aycs : louifcd y* wdl i 
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Richard the Second. 

Come on our Qu.ecne,'to morrownnift we part. 

Be merry , for our. time of flay is fhort. 

Exeunt King and Queene. Mur.tt IVcrtb. 

Tfyrtb. Well Lordes, the Duke ofLancafter is dead. 
Tpfc. And liuingtoo, for now his fonne is Duke. 
Wtjlougb. Barcly in title, rtot;inrcuenewes. 

North. Richly in both, if iuftice had her right. 

Rofc. My heart is great, but i t muft breake with filence, 
Er't be disburdened withaliherall tongue. 

T(ort. Nayfpcake thy mind, & let him nere fpcak more. 
That fpcalces thy words againe 5 to do thee harme. 

WiUmtoh. 'Paul’s that thou wotiklft fpeake, to the D. of 
If it be fo, out with it boldly man, (Herford? 

Quiche is mineeareto hearc orgood towards him. 

Raft. No good at ah, that I can doefor him : 

Vnleffe youcall it good, to pitty him. 

Bereft and gelded of his Patrimonie. 

Nort, Now aforeGodt’is fhame.fuch wrongs areborn? 
In him a royall Prince, and many mo 
Ofnoble blood in this declining land : 

The King is nothimfelfe,but baccly led 
By flatterers, and whatthey wiHinformc, 

Meerely in hate againfl any of vs all. 

That will the King feuerely profecutc, 

Againfl vs, ourliucs, our children, and our heires. 

Rofie. The Commons hath he.pild with grieuous taxes, 

% And quite loft their hearts. The Nobles hath lie fin'd 
Tor auncient quarrels, and quite loft their hearts* 

W olio ugh. And daylynewexatfions arc deuifde. 

As Blanches, Beneuoleiices, and I wot not what. 

T^orth. ButwhataGodsnamedoth become of this? 
Witto. Warreshath not waftedttjfor warr'd he hathnot. 
But baccly yeelded vpon compromife, 

That whichhis noble Aunccftors atchiude with Elowes: 
More hath he fpent in peace^thcn they in Warres. 

Rofo. The Earle of Wiltfoire hath the Realnie in farms. 
The King’s growne banckroutlik? a broken«ian« 
Pa d&t fth» 
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